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PART I. 


CHORUS. “(Fr om ithe sehen of Joshua,) Hanne, 
[Old Col. Coll. vol. 1, p. 81. Orch. No. 9. -Y bars Syn)” 
The Great Jehovah is ur awful theme, 
Sublime in majesty, in power supreme. Hallelujah. 


SONG. DIR. BRAHAM. PERGOLESI. 


O Lord have mercy upon me, for I am in trouble, —my strength faileth me ;_ 
iat my hope hath been in thee, O Lord; I have said, Thou art my God. 
QUARTETTO. (From the Oratorio of Palestine.) Dr. Crorcn. | 
Lo! star led chiefs, Assyrian odours bring, 

And bending Magi seek their infant king 
Mark’d ye, where hov’ring o’er his head 
The dove’s white wings celestial glory shed. 


SONG. SLEEPING FOR SORROW. Kwient. 


Upon the cold, cold earth they lie, 
While night winds wildly o’er them sweep, 
Their canopy, the clouded sky 
And they are sad, and yet they sleep. 
Their master, saviour, guide their all, 
Their polar star on life’s dark deep, 
loo soon by traitor hands to fall, 
They fear it, yet in grief they sleep, 
How soundly sleep! though nature sighs, 
And Heaven is sad, and seraphs weep. 
And, to his God!in sorrow, cries 
Their tortur’d friend—and yet they sleep. 
And oh, when I by sorrows wrung, 
And tempest toss’d on life’s dark deep n0% ) 
The canvass torn, the helm unhung, 
And earthly pilots all.asleep; - 


May he who felt, himself, the throes 
Of mortal anguish, o’er me keep 
His sleepless watch, and sooth my woes; 
And call me fronk my°sinful sleep ; 
Direct my vision to the skies, 
Where saints forever:cease to weep; 
Where seraphs lift unclouded eyes, 
And sorrow never sinks to sleep. 


RECITATIVE AND CHORUS. 


The host of Midian prevailed, and Israel cried unto the Lord to deliver them ; 
and the angel said unto Gideon, Go, in thy might, and save Israel, for this 
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[Soc. Coll. vol. 2, p. 83. Orch. No. 173.] 
Recirative. RR. BRAHAM. 


day thou shalt smite the Midianites, as one man. 


The arm of the Lord is upon them, by the edge of the sword they fell; ard 
the rolling thunder, he cast on all; man against man he set them, none can 
escape his fury, the sword of the Lord devoureth them all. 


Corvus. 


have mercy, in peace he keepeth Zion, he keepeth thee. 


SONG. THE WIDOW OF NAIN. 


Wake not, Oh mother, sounds of lamentation, 


Weep not, Oh widow, hopelessly ; 


Strong is His arm, the bringer of Salvation, 


Strong is the Word of God to succour thee. 


Change then, Oh sad one, grief to exultation, 


Worship and fall before Messiah’s knee; 


Strong was His arm, the bringer of Salvation, 


SONG. 


Strong was the Word of God to succour thee. 


MR. BRAHAM. A. Lee, 
(Poetry by Thomas Haynes Bayley) 


I stood upon the rampart 
When the foe came rushing on, 
And I saw the flashing sabre, 
And [ heard the booming gun: 
I saw the soldiers dying 
.Who so late were standing near, 
Yet I trembled not, a still small voice 
Then whispered in my ear, 
‘If innocent, if innocent 
Thou hast no cause for fear.” 


A storm was raging round me, 
And I saw the lightning flash, 
The giant oak was bending 
_ Like the tendril of the ash: 
I heard the thunder roaring 
In its terrible career, : 
Yet I trembled not, &c. 


I pac’d the deck at midnight, 
On a dark and unknown coast, 

The white waves foam’d o’er hidden rocks, 
The sailors cried ‘* we’re lost!’? 


- No helmsman held the rudder, 


He knew not where to steer: 


Yet I trembled not, &c. 


(From the Oratorio of Judak.) Haypn. 


The Lord he will 
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‘GRAND DOUBLE CHORUS. THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. Hanna. 
[Old Col. Coll. vol. 1, p. 89, or vol. 3, p. 109. Orch. No. 65. 10 bars sym.] 


Moses, and the children of Israel, sung this song unto the Lord, and spake, 
sa ying—‘‘The Lord shall reign forever and ever.’”” 
_ For the horse of Pharaoh went in with chariots, and with his horsemen, into 
the sea, and the Lord brought again the waters of the sea upon them; but the 
children of Israel went on dry land in the midst of the sea! . 

‘The Lord shall reign forever and ever!” , | 

And Miriam, the prophetess, the sister of Aaron, took a timbrel in her hand, 
and all the women went out after her with timbrels and with dances, and Miriam 
answered them:— 

Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriously, The Lord shall 
reign forever and ever. The horse and his rider hath he thrown into the sea! 





PART ff. 


CHORUS. HaxpeEv. [Soc. Coll. vol. 2, p. 186. Orch. No. 181.] 


Let their celestial concerts all unite, 
Ever to sound his praise in endless blaze of light. 


AIR. WR. BRAHAM: 


Rock’d in the cradle of the deep, 

I lay me down in peace to sleep ; 
Secure I rest upon the wave, _ 

For thou, O Lord, hast pow’r to save. 
I know thou wilt not slight my call, 
For thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall: 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rock’d in the cradle of the deep! 


And such the trust that still were mine, 
Though storming winds swept o’er the brine ; 
Or though the tempest’s fiery breath, 
Rous’d me from sleep to wreck and death ; 
In ocean cave still safe with thee, 

The germ of immortality. 

And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 

Rock’d in the cradle of the deep! 


TRIO. * F. Menpetssuon. 


Laudate pueri Dominum, laudate nomen Dominum. Sit xomen Dominum 
benedictum ex hoc nunc et esque in seccula. 


CHORUS. PERGOLESI. [Soc. Coll. vol. 4, p. 210. Orch. No. 42.] 


Exulta, Sion,—lauda, Sion,—ecce Rex angelorum,—Justus et salvator 
mundi. 
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RECITATIVE AND AIR. RUTH AND NAOMI. R. Yoruirr. 


_ Atnd they lifted up their voice, and wept again ; and Orpah kissed her mother- 
in-law, but Ruth clave unto her:—and she said, ‘‘Behold, thy sister hath gone 


back unto her people, and unto her gods; return thou after thy sister.” And — 
Ruth said— a Bo D sca faa 0 


‘' Entreat me not to leave thee, or to return from following after thee; for 
whither thou goest I will go, and whither thou Iddgest I will lodge ; thy people 
shall be my people, and thy God, my God. Where thou diest will I die, and 
there will I be buried.’ Entreat me not to leave thee, or toreturn from follow- 
ing after thee ; for whither thou goest I will go, and where thou lodgest I will. 


lodge. The Lord do so to nie and more also, if aught but death part thee and 
méaiia Biot of i hit cut a > oe | 


RECITATIVE AND AIR; WR. BRAH AR. HAnpen. 
deptha’s reflections on his rash vow to sacrifice his. daughter. 


Deeper, and deeper still, thy goodness child, 

Pierceth a Father’s bleeding heart; and checks 

The cruel sentence on miy faltering tongue ; 

O let me whisper it, to the raging winds, 

Or howling deserts; for the ears of men 

It is too shocking; yet have I not vow’d, 

And can I think the great Jehovah sleeps 

Like Chemosh, and such fabled deities? 

Ah! no; heaven heard my thoughts, and wrote them down, 
, dt must be so; ’tis this that racks my brain, 

And pours into my breast, a thousand pangs 

That lash me into madness: horrid thought, 

My only daughter, so dear a child, . 

Joom’d by a Father!—yes, the vow is past, 

-And Gilead hath triumph’d o’er his foes,— ) 

Therefore, tomorrow’s dawn—I can no more. ~ 


Waft her, Angels, through the skies, 
. Far above yon azure plain ; 
Glorious there like you to rise; 
There like you forever reign. 


DOUBLE CHORUS. Hanpzi. — [Soe. Coll, vol. 4, p. 77, Oreh. 13.] 


- Fix’d in his everlasting seat 
Israclites.—Jehovah galt ld d 
Phalhistines.—Great Dagon negli Oh tail hg 
His thunder roars, heaven shakes, 
And earth is aghast. 
The stars in deep amaze 
Remain in steadfast gaze— 
Isyaehtes.—Jehovah i “pia ic Ky 
Philistines.—Great Dagon is of ods, the freind lnel 
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